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THE PEACE CONEERENCE

NOT A

DEAD LETTER.

Its Relation to the Transvaal War.

BV THE REVEREND EDWARD EVERFTT HALE

WRITT 12 S1TXDAY REFUBLIC
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It 1s quite trus that the convention has
ot provented ths Boer war, which was be-
gun four months bLefore it was confirmed.
Yet wo meat with many poopls who con-
demn |t as uselesy because !t did not scitle
that controversy bdetween the Duich and
the Engilsh, Nor did It seitle our own con-

“test with the patives of the Phillpplnes, It
is & proposal looking toward peace among
twen:y-six nations who agres to It; and
the feather weichis ridlcula It becauss it
does po! seitle tho affalrs of the islanders
in the Pacific or the Eoers In the Trans-
waal, who had nothing to do with
treaty and for whom It 814 vot pratend to
make any provision. So Mr. Moilneux
might complalin that the English courts of
chancery do not proclaim him tnnocent and
Jelease him from custody.

One may say in passing, however,
®s Boar war probably had something to do
with our upanimous confirmation of thae
Ereat convention. No matter which slle
may enguges Deople’'s sympathies, every
American 13 sorry that the Boer war is
raging: every Senator ia sorry for it Be-
fore a Sanate of such men &t euch a time
came lhe great convestion. It louked the
right way. It expressed the wish for prace
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les” Now, a man might think that
it was too long or 100 complicated or too
diplomatic, or not diplomatio enough. He
might think !t vague or Impractical, or that
it went Into too much detail or attempted
teo much. Eut at such a moment, no man
chose to oppose. Critlcism on detall gave

way befors the determ an to prociaim,
i definit r
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e¥, the Republicans of
Island embodied In th-lr platform
the declaraven that the world wanted zr-
itlon instead of war The bar of the
? New York, a weoll orpunized body
used to talk veguely,
* ¥ear a very strong
ns for a permanant
1 Sugges-
this plan may be found in the
ntion now ratified
Ameriea likes to have hor own way, II:I!
clentious peopie of America wera
e that in this affair they were In
They mighkt think the plans of
tion too elaborate, Percs in the
policy of the people of the United States
No men know this better than the Sena-
tors of the United Ststes. The Commit-
tes on Forelgn Relations, a committes of
Freat sirength, never doubted or wavered.
Ths leaders of the Senaie sald from the do-
Finning that the convention would bs con-
firmed without opposition. It is to the
honor of the Senate that Its leaders in this
matter wers right. Thera s something
finely majestic in the simpliclty with which
the Benate set forward this great step Iz
Christian civilization.

History of Spion Kop.

-

Friogm Callisr's Weekly,

Somebody inquired of Doctor Leyds, agant
of the Transvaal In Europe, It is stated.
what would be done with the 1008 British
soldicra If Ladvsmith should fall into Roer
hunds, To which he responded: “"We should
eliber bulld for them a blg prison or put
them to work In the mines. That was what
| the old Romans did." It must be granted
it these are not words which would echo
very musically hiere, even If the brave blood
cn Spion Kop wers not still scurcely dry.
Apropos of this mountain—one whose natae
is fatea o send thrills of borror through
thousands of hearts for many an unbown
Fear—it was thus called becauss the Boer
Foertrekkers, when they fled from Engiish
authority, elopped at thls elevation befors
they crossed the Drakensherg, in  order
to declde whither should be their pext move,
Ladysmith les betwoeen fourteen or fifteen
miles distant., and there, us we know, the
trekking soon came to an end. Splon Kop
means “the hill of spying,” for “kop™ 1s
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A Characteristic Stuart Robson Pose in “Oliver Goldsmith.”

STORIES « «
OF PLAYERFOLK. «

WRITTES FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC

An Englishman, reared In the Queen's
eountry nnd lving for a eonsiderable time
in the large cities of Cannda, criticlsed se-
verely the liitle togque honmnet Mre=. Kendal
wore in the first act of “The Elder Miss
Biossom.™

“The gown's all zight,” sald this au-
thorlty, “hut the headgear is strictly Eng-
fish and therefore unbecoming. 1 mever
knew an Englishwoman who dido’t dis-
& Lersel? with 2 hat.
ow Mrs. Kendal does wear preity gowns
her plays, but her town frécks are as
ritish as her dapghters,” who were with her
this lust week, and who @i wear the
strangest clothes that ever came out of
Tondon. Of course, they dress sensibly,
but thers is & wide margin between sense
and taste. The Kendal girls weTe cob-
splouous In thelr ruffled walsts and slimpsy
skirts, whils they themselves gased open-
mouthed at the dashing clothes worn by
many ladles at the Southern Hotel, where

By the way, Mrs. Kendal has nerves,
Enough she is so wholesome-looking that
prie would not suspect 1. When her nerves

magert themeelves she takes to tatting or to

poetry. It depends upon what agitates Mra
Kendal whether she kni's or reads, and
occastonally, when the nerves are so unruly
that shuttle or book won't put & quietus
on them, Mrs, Kendal takes a bicycle ride.
While In St. Louls the English actress was
compwlled to rely altogether on her tatting,
or Browning or Keats, her favorite authors,
for the weather made the outdoor exercise
imposzible,

Apropes of the first production of Stuart
Robeon's new comedy, “Oliver Goldsmith,™
whirh eccurred In Rochester on Thanksgiv-
Ing Day, there is a funny story golpg the
rounds of the Players’ Club in New Yeork
City.

It seems that Augustus Themas, the au-
thor of Mr. Robsor’s play, had gone te
EBochestar to superintend the final detalls
in launching kis litest work., and, together
with the Governor (as Mr. Robson Is famil-
tariy called), Henry E. Dixey, Walter Hale,
Chief Henry A. Weaver and several other
prominent members of the company. they
registered at Powers's Hotel. The papers
gave the plece a good send-off, which did
not meet the approval of the chief clerik
of the hotel, who was In the sudience.
Disappolnted and vexed at not finding his
views expressed In the morning ioctls, he
buttonholed every guest that came to the
desk In an endeavor to get them to side
with him as to the play’s dramatic worth.
When Mr. Thomas appeared in the lobby
b beckoned excitedly to him, and to ap-
preciate what follows it must be remem-
pered that the dramatist is a clean-shaven
gentleman who looks not uniike an actor.

pany arrived, the clerk 44 pol =
"ml:.:;y conr nih the
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in dlsgust. “Here's a
play of 'Goldwmith’ i3 the gre:
that aver came 10 Rochester: that |
classlc, and o 1ot of other siuff. M
over read such rot? Now, [ go to the
ter regualsly and prids mysel? on kne
something about plays, but if It had
been for you fellows who acted in it
sure the critics wouldn't
say anything good for it.*
Mr, Thomas hnd listened quistly te #ll
this, and when the clork had flaished he
walked cut of the hotel to find some cue
to tell the stary to,
During the day soms ons told tha <l
how he had blundered, and when, 1
the evening, Ar. Thomas returned, tha |
blest fellow behind the desk was the nfor -
sald clerk. He apaloglasd a dogen times,
finally excused hilme=l! on ths plea
be badn’'t read the bouk from which
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THE STORY OF A CORSICAN BANDIT.

Translated for The Sunday Republic From the French of Guy De Maupassant.

In one of the wildest secticns of the wal-
1oy of the XNlolo bandits hive made their
headquarters for centuris

a fortress, inuccessibie 10 any human save
the sure-footed Corsican banditid
Nelther tree nor grass growa (n these

welrd mountalns, which form a desert of
granite as far és the eye can reach

The most notorious of these bandits was

the terribla Sal -Lucte His father had
been killed !t srrel by a youth of the
village, behind two children—
Balnie-l.urle The bay was a

and his sister

weakilng. timie  vtature amd fre-
quently us+s or another. He
never played the silghiest energ and
could not be persuaded to declars

detta agalnst his fuiher's assassin
relutions rame to plead with him to avense
hime=e!f [le wos as deaf 1o their entreaties
as to thelr threats

In acrordance with an old Corslcan cun-
tom, his zlsicr, indignant at his Indiffer-
ence, made hlm divest himself of hls
mourning habit. There shouid be no dis-
play of sorrow wpers lhe wictim's death

remalned unuvenged
Bainte-Lucle was Indifferent to even this
tather than shoulder the gun his

seif up In his house, refusing o encounter
the angry looks of the younug men of Lhe
villaga

Mouths passed by. Sainte-Lucls seemed to
have forgotten the crime, and continuged to
dwell pescefully with his sister in their
humbie hut. One day the news spread about
the place that the murderer of thair father
was about to take unto himseif a wife. The
rumor spparently mads oo !mpression oR
the son. Thes assassin, (o a spirit of bravado,
passed tha house of the two orphans on his
way to the chure
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Brother and s=ister sat nesr the window,
munching litle cakes the girl had baked
over the open fire When Balnte-Lucie
noked up and saw the wedding cortegs he
began to tremble, Without a word to his
sister, he arose, crossed Nims«lf, and, armed
with hls father's gun, left the house.

Months afterwards, when ho was asked to
he insisted that
the change that

explain his pecullar acti
he could not account for
had coma over him

“All at vnce | felt my blood bolling,” Re
raid. "I knew | could not rexlst the strange
tmpulse and concsiled the gun 'n a cave un
the romid to Corte.”

An beur later ha cams back empiy-hand-

ed His face wore the same sad expres-
slon. To his slster he scemed as iIndifferent
as ever,

At nightfall ba disappeared. At the same
tims his enemy, accompanied by two at-
tendants, started afoot for Corta. The lads
went alorg thelr way singing. unmindfl

of danger. Suddrniy Sainie-Lucls blocked
their progress. Facing his father's slayer,
he cried:

“Your time has come!™

A #ngle bullet plowed its way through the
young man's breast, causing instant death.
One of his companions Oed, the sther turneg
upon the  assaliant:

“What have you done, Balnte-Lole™ he
ssked over and over agnin, then started to
run toward Corte for assistanos

Salnte-Lucls stopped him.

“Another step and I'il break your legT™
ha threatened, The young wman, whe bhad
always knownm bhim to be a mid fellow,
replled:

“You'll nct dars to do LI

A moment later he fell to the ground
with a shattered knes, EBalnte-Incle drew
neax -his victim.
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THE VILLAGE POSTMASTER .

“T am going to examine your wound™ he
sald “If it is stight, I'll Joave you here 1f
martal, I'll finish you!™

He stooped ta look al the shattered mem-
ber and pronounced the wound fatal Mow-
Iy reloading his gun, he wyged his vietim
to say his last prayer bafore he shot him
through the head.

Tha following morning Balnte-Lucie had
Joined the bandits in the mountains.

Everr member of the murderer's family
was arresied Hls uncle, & poor priest,
whom tha authorities suspected of having
urged his nephew to commit the deed, was
piaced In prison under the charge of mur-
der. He escaped, armed himself with a gun.
Aod fled to the mountalne fto joln his
cephew,

Salnte-Lucts, the timi4, killed the ase-
cusers of hls uncle, one after the other.
Not satisfled with taking thetr lves, B
tore cut thelr eyes to teach ethers et to
pretend to know what they had not sees.

Every relative, every friand of his ene-
my's family fell o wvictim te his terrible
vengeance. Having tasted blood, be
seemed Insatiable, He killed fourtesm
cers whko were sent out to
fire to the houses of his adversaries and
remainsd to the end of his
fearless and territle bandit
the Niolo had ever known.

[+

with the boly name.

*“What an awful custom!™ exciaims the
traveler who listens to the story of Zutnte-
Lucle and his veasgeance, while he drinks
bhis wine at the tavern table.

“He 44 his duty!™ snswers a villager,
to whom the vendetta of the Corsican I ae
sacred as the Holy Bible,




